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QUINCY CARDS.

The ‘ollowing is 4 115t of First—class Quin-
ey Cusiness Honses and representative mea.
We would oall the attenjion of those of our
pavrors who deal in Qulnl'j'.cil;-.'illly coun-
try merchants, to this 1let, Especial eare
was toeken to have first-class, responsible
men on tke list,

[, G- Wi LLIAMSON,

BRASS FOUNDER,

Mopre Maxer axp Macmixg Reramzr
Third and Maln Streets,
QUINCY, e W2 ILLINOIS,

All werh guaranteed satisfactory orno pay. Dash
patd for old copper, brass, xine and lesd.

H. C. NICHOLS.
LAW AND REAL ESTATE,

508 Maln Street,

L1

ILLINOIS.

QUINCY, - - -
SMITH. HILL & CO..
Manufscturers of

IRON HOUSE FRONTS,

Aut KiNDs or'Gmw Irox CasTinus,
Quincy, Jllinois.

orner Fifth and Ohlo streets,

J H. MI"'HELMANN,
- anufacturer of all kinds o1
FEAM BOILER
oal 01, Lard and Water Tanks.
Coolers, Kettles, Bte.,
Also all Klndsof Iron Work, Smoxe Stacks and
aritchingi, Special sitention given to atl kinds of
repairing, Orders by mall or telegraph promptl
stended to. Seveud handBollers always on han:
€orper Bpring and Sec sticeln

QUINCY, ILLINOIS

KIRES VILLE CARD
J. W. JUHNSTON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

And Notary Public.

Ofce over Wahl & Minnoxr's Bakery, Kirkevisle,
Misscuri,

WILLIAN L. SMITH

MAZTF

) \CTURER OF
BOOTS AND SHOIS

wrth of Donghlass £ Son's lumber
r Hotel, respeciully sollcits a
Guaraniees satisfaction,

P. F. GEEEXWOOD.
GREENWOOD & OLDHAM,
ATTCRNEYS AT LAW
Kirkeville, Missourl.

(Mice southenst earner public suare—Plerce’s
baliding, over Gibbous' grocery.

KI'JN.\' EDY & LINK,

PRALERS IN

W, D. OLDIIAM,.

{srain, Seed, Hoy
Fic, Eic.,
SLOAN'S OLD STARND

v " " -
Lhe Larcess SJaukd

thirectiy west of

EIRESVILIL=S
NMARBLE YWOREKS,
DAVID BAIRD, Propriefor.
AMERICAN ;'TDL ITA‘L:;H MaRrsLx,

MONUMENTS, EEADSTOXKES, ETC.,

Kirkeville, = Missouri.
Allerdgrs fillad 0p short wuotice North
sax! vcorper of the public square.
darhle Purchased direct from the quarries
anl ouly the best of workmen ‘employec
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THE KAMSER'S QUESTION.

BY MARY A DARH.

The Kalser would go to the Orphanage,
Upon » summer day:

And the chlidren bhralded tholr Anxen Lnfr
And tled it with ribbous gay;

They tied It with ribhons pink and blue,
And each wore her dress of white,

Agd the Eaiser sald he thought no man
Could sea & loveller sight,

Tuen he took his plumed hiat off his head,
Anlthey courtesied t»bm low,

Hesall] *God bless you, ehlidren dear,
And make you in wlsdom grow,**

He called tohls side s blue eyed girl,
(She was falr as child could be)

And he sald: **stand here, thou 1tth ooe
Ard answer me questions three

*‘This lily, wo ftr, aod white, and sweet,
Towhat kingdem does It belong?"?

**To the vegelahle kinpdom, stre;"’
And her volce was 1lke » song,

**And tinslittle toy of purest £old
{ire showed her a mvile lyre,

And she looked up with a smile, and
**To the mineral Lingdom, Slre.*"

‘*Now tell me, my clever little mald,
To what Lingdow do [ belong #**
Bhe theught of 1lons, of cows and sheep;
The aatman, snre {s wrong
She looked at his Kingly alrand dress
(She was but a chifld of ¢leven)
Aud sald with = still and solemo a'c;
*I think—to THE KiNGDOM OF HRAVEN,"

Thel Kalser looked kown, #na then looked up
And lils eyes weec tull of teard;
*The wisdom of Heaven dwells®* he sald
**In thischlld of tender years,""
e feitas ifan angel tanght,
And nls soul to Its depths was stirred!
S0 he left a royal lnrgess there,
Forthe lrtie dem sei’s word

OfQIn the stillest shane reclining
In desolstion uniepining:
¥eek sonls tnere are who it tde dream
Thelr dally strife’s an angel’s thene
Al bug Lye rod they tase 00 calm

Shall prove to thom a martyr's palm.

_

THE YOUNG VIOLINIST.

New Yors Obsersers,

The shadows of night were fast
gathering over the large old town of
Hanover at the close of a dreary day
in midwinter. Out in the darknessa
small child with bare head and feet
the cold,
crouched upon the steps of a wretched
dweiling, where in the uppermost
story she lived alone with her brother
and calied it home.

“Oh, how I wish dear Fritz would
come,’ she sighed as she heard the
clock in the ne'ghboring steeple strike
nine: and then draw'ng her taitered
gown around her poor, snivering limbs
lean and shrivelled for want of proper
food and shelter, and t'red of waiting,
for Fritz was very late ton'ght. she fell
asleep, the snow flakes gatheding thick
and fast upon her tangled ha'r.

Madge was vsed to beingalone, and
used to cold and hunger too, and long
watcning had made her very patient.
It was not an impatient exclamation
that we have just heard. she was only
looking and listening for the weary
feet that had been out all day in the
street and the snow in quest of food to
keep them both from actual starva-
tion.

Very soon her pale face brightened
as a gentle touch upon her shoulder
wakened her, and she saw the familiar
form ofther brother;standing before her,
Fritz was not many years her senior,
and yet young as he was, he had tried
to fill the place of father and mother to
little Madge since her babyhood, for it
wes since then that their mother had
died, and soon after Fritz's father died
also, leaving nothing to him 1n the
wide world but the old violin, which
though blind, he had played about the

blue and pinched with

. | streets of Hanover for many and

many a year.

Fritz reverenced this heirloom as the
last gift of his father, keeping it care-
fully covered and handling it always
with the utmost tenderness. To for-
get anvthing his father had taught
him would have been desecration, and

Livery Feed & Sale Stable

T. E. GRAV S
PROPRIETOR,
FIRST CLASS TEAMS & VEHICLES

PromptConveyance to all Parts of the Country
Baxx-Sovra or PonLic SquAre
Kinxsviurg, Mo.
They also have the City Hearse. Charg
es Reasonable.

TATTLORING

AFTER APRIL 1,1885,

J. FOWLER,
MERCEANT TAILOR,

Can be found over P. J. Brown’s
Huorness Shop, north elde square,
KIRKSVILLE, MISSOURL

He will work the beat materlals, and
take exira paing to do his work in

The Most Fashionable

and durable manner, and

A48 TO PRICES.
There will be no trouble sbout that, for I
will ehn[ﬁo all my conscience (and my custo
wmers) will allow.

" | he lost no opportunity to increase his

knowleage of music, for it was music
to him, however poor it might seem
to others, Day [after day he would
saunter through the streets, working
most energetically at his violin, play-
ing many a familiar tune; and at
night when he went home Madge
would try her utmost to sing them with
him, that some day she might accom-
pany him with her voice, and all day
loag, alone in her garret rcom, she
practised as well as she could those
tunes that she knew hLe would like
best.

But to-day had been such a hard
day to them both, and poor Fnitz had
returned to his tenement hungry, wet,
and withal discouraged, for you must
remember he was a very small boy to
assume ‘such grave responsibilities,
evea ifthe rent was small and the tood
meagre. He had earned but a very
few pennies, and the attic where they
slept was cold and cheerless, without a
spark of fire or so much as a light, for
the last remnant of their solitary can-
dle had burned out the night before,
but be did not know then, poor boy,
that God is always behind the clouds,
and no one had ever told him to trust

(The Emperor of Crmany (v called the Eslser.)

in Him who out of the creariest dark-
can brings marvelous - light,

“Pon’t worry about me, Friizy, I'm
not so very hungry. You must be aw-
fully hungry, thoogh, you've been out
so longin the cold and the rain.”

But tt ough there were only two tiny
rolls and one small herring Fritz would
have died sooner than have let Madge
suffer, however hungry he might be
himsell.

As soon as they had eaten this scan-
ty meal and had a little music, for this
was never forgotten, tired and cold as
they both were, he laid his little sister
down upon their miserable cot just as
he had done in her babyvhood, and
then threw himself in his tattered and
damp clothing by her side with only
one wish in his heart, that the morning
dawn might find him dead and Madge
too And yet these poor, destitute
children slept in spite of nunger and
cold as only childrea can, little know-
ing then what the good God had in
stere tor them. They had never heard
the promise so often fulfilled, that “the
needy shall not always be forgotten,
nor the expectatioa of the poor perish
forever.

The next day wasa bright one.
Ever through the dingy window in
their attic room the sun peeped in and

seemed to whisper ot hope and com-
fort.

Fritz started out early with his faith-
ful niend, “the old fiddle.”” The
bright day gave him new courage,
and it was not so very cold. He went
up one street and down another. The
streets were litterally alive with people
early as it was, taough they wereall
too intent upon their own business to
notice the little violinisr, and it was
tours before he could attract the at-
tention of any one to the tunes which
he played. House after house, down
the length of many blocks was tried in
vain. At last he turned into a broad
and elegant street where were superb
houses. Fritz ventured to open Llhe
gate of one of them and walked in.
“Please mav ] play you a tune 2" he
said in a timid voice as he saw a fig—
ure 2: the window. A lovely lady listen
ed at the child’s sweet tones, and met
the gaze of Fritz's great sorrrewful
eyes, and his rags and tatters.

“Yes, you may gladly,
boy.”

Since his mother died no gentle
words like these had ever been spoken
to him. It was the first kindly inter—
est that any one had shown him, and
so turn‘ng up the strings of his fiddle
he began to play enthusiastically the
old, familiar air of *“‘Home, Sweet
Home,” with wvariations, which his
father long ago had taught him. Now
Fritz pl ayed with a great deal of ex-
pression' and as he looked up he saw
tears in the lady’s eyes and heard a
heavy sigh as she turned to her hus-
band, who was busily engaged in read-
ing, and said to him, “Robert, do you
not see a look like our dear Maud in
this poor boy's eyes? Thank God,
our darling never knew what it was to
want for all her little hfe. Fritz, is
that your name "

my poor

The gentleman reised his eyes slow-
ly, hstlessly, and met Friiz's timd
gaze, and without a word instantly
dropped them again ; but in that mo-
ment, in all his poverty and rags, he
had crept unconsciously into those
two lonely, childless hearts.

After he had got through playing,
Mrs, Robson opened the door and

| called him in. No more working for

pennies that day, for after telling his
story a basket loaded with all that
could satisfy those little hungry
mouths for days to come was put into
his hands besides a whole silver dol-
lar. Never had Fritz had so much
money in his life. It was indeeda
new and Erighter "experience, and as
he hurried back with his treasures, his
face w 1s so joyous Madge didn't know
what to make ot it; but when he told
the whole story and how he had prom-
ised that she should come and sing
next day for the lady, she laughed
such a bright, merry laugh as had
never before been heard in that
dreary room.

“Look here, Madge, and here and
here,” and Fritz opened the basket,
displaying all the goodies and the
shining coin. “Shant we have a
treat?” Andsoindeed they had.

And then came the time for practis-
ing, that Madge might do her best for
the grand lady in the morning. They
were very happy little people sitting
together that night. Madge's pale,
delicate face, so unlike those around

her in that squalid tenement, began to

look like a child’s into whose life had
come an inspiration, in which she for-
got the degradation and wretchedness
that had made her so very old for her
years.

What a change in one short day! a
cheerful fire, a candle, plenty to eat,
and, above all, a hitle kindoess had
fallen upon their young hearts, caus-
ing the germ of hope and faith to
spring up in that hard soil of poverty
and suffering ; and yet, happy as their
young hearts were, they knew nothing
as yet of that Heavenly Father who
had given them these wonderful and
unexpected blessings.

The nest motaing found Madge with
her blue eyes wide open at a very
early hour. She was to help dear
Fritz to day, and, abave all, to see the
good lady and her beatiful house.

It was worth a great deal to see the
bright, earnest face under her shabby
hood her faded gown, her smsll faded
shawl, her small feet hidden in a pair
of ragged shoes, her quick step and
womanly ways, as she prepared to ac-
company “‘Fritzy”” on the morning in
question. Fritz was very fond of his
little sister, and he thought every one
must notice and admire her as much
as he did. He was a noble boyin
spite of his poverty, and whatever his
troubles were there was alway sun-
shine in his heart, made by the music
of his fiddle and the sunshine of his
dear little sister Madge.

- L4 4 L - L

It was now three weeks since she
had sung é&very morning atthe fine
house with Fritz and the old violin.
God hod tempered the winds to these
dear children. Meanwhile the wintar
days were passing, and the soft spriag
winds came, to be sure, over brick
walls and through filthy alleys, never
theless they brought refreshment and
sunshine. Every day Madge was win-
ning her way more and more into Mrs.
Robson’s desolate life, forin Madge
she had traced even a stronger izsem-
blance to her own -lost child than in
Fritz. She thought of her unceasing-
ly, and watched for her coming with
an irresistible longing. Mrs. Robson
could scarcely understand the strange
hold these poor children had already
taken upon her heart, vhich went out
to them in pittying tenderness. Even
her own lite had worn so much bright-
er an aspect since that first morning
when little Madge, in her faded gown
and thoughtful, gentle ways, had
sung under her window for the first
ime.

“I can’t lose sight of that chiid. It
was no accident that brough her here,
but an overruling Providence. Ican’t
help thinking I have a mission to per-
form towards her "she would say to
herself; and as for Madge, poor child,
she alwavs felt as if something had
been added to her desolate little life
whenever the “grand lady" spoke or
even looked at her.

But there came a day when the
children were absent from the gate,
Another passed, and yet another.
What could it mean? Taking her
carriage, and ordering the driver to go
to the old tenement in the lane where
they had told her they lived, Mrs.
Robson herself passed through the
close, warm alley, made foul by dirt
and noisy by many voices, and up sev-
eral fights of stairs to the poor, com-
fortless room, where two little lives lay
in the delium of fever.

Already Fritz's feet were lingering
upon the shores of the dark river.
Each faint breath might be his last
whilein the farther corner of the room
life and death were making their last
struggle for little Madge. The mo-
ment that Mrs. Robson took in the
situation she sent home to her hus-
bandto come to her without delay,
whenever he should return home,
bringing with him all necessary com-
forts ; and then relieving the kind wo-
man who lived below staurs, who with
her own numerous family to attend to,
had done what she could for these
poor children—for the poor are pro-
verbially kind to the poor—she took
her station by their side, hushed al-
most to hreathlessness by thc awiul
shacow that was cow impending over
them, :

For many hours Fritz slept in quet
unconsciousness, while Mrs. Robson’s
altention was given more fully to
Madge whose pale little face was like

hat of an angel in its shadowless sere-
nity. For her, at least, tne danger was
passing, though Mrs. Robson could
not see it then, she was so very, very
very sick ; but for Fritz, who had so
dearly loved that little sister, so often

kept her from starving; his work was

nearly over, his wings already p!umed\
for Paradise. Rousing for a moment
with one last efiort he startled Mrs.
Robson by exclaiming : **Madge, dear
hear what I shall play to the good
lady the next time we go to her house.
Isn't it lovely ? Listen!” And then
groping for his dear violin as it lay
beside him, beloved even in death, his
fingers ran listlessly over the strings,
from whose touch came such a wild,
weird melody, as if it were telling the
story of his own sad life, until slow
and tremulous, with a long sob, it grew
silent. With the soul of the music the
soul of poor little Fritz went up to that
far, mysterious place. where never
more the voice of dear Madge could
reach him, or the cry of her yearning
loye win him back againto earth.

It was very terrible, the first return
to life, for poor Madge, aod when she
learned of the strange desolation that
had come into it for her she murmured
bitterly. But Madge was no common
child, her heart and mind were full of
strength, and true, noble impulse
which only needed training. Mrs.
Robson looked upon the accident that
threw the young girl first in her way,
and had now left her solely in her
keeping as a providence not to be neg-
lected. She would take he into her
own home and give her the education
and advantages she could so well im-
prove,

Madge was out of all danger now,
and with a heap of expensive toys
around her she was sitting Jike a daisy
in her pretty worked nightdress and
soft wooler socks, upon the snow white
quilt, with that delight that comes to
us with returning health. The dimity
curtains were hung afrésh around the
little French bed i the room which
was no longer to be shut off and deso-
late, but which Mrs. Robson had
henceforth consecrated to Madge. Al-
together it was a very charming little
room, but the child could not cease
wondering how so much geundeur
could be given to her. “On, if only
dear Fritz could have shared it with
woe,” she would say to herself; but
when Mrs. Robson told her that the
good Father knew why he had taken
Fritz away, and talked to her day by
day of his wonderful love, and tha
lonely and desolate as she felt without
him, she would not take Fritz from
heaven even for her own joy and com-
fort, she was sure, her sweet face be-
came s0 calm and pure in its meek,
loving patience, that to Mrs. Robson
it seemed the very embodiment of
holiness.

Six years of unclouded comfort
Madge has enjoyed in her adopted
home, the bitter trials of her child-life
long since passed, and its great lesson
learned. She is fast becoming dear as
her own child to her foster mother, and
to Mr. Rubson there is no sightso
cheery as the sight of her happy face,
no sound so welcome as her sweet
sympathetic voice.

She has taken up her Masters’s
cross in real earnest, of en and often
going through the by ways and deso-
late places of the city, among the
poor and sinful (where once she was
only a stray waif herself) healing bro-
ken hearts and uplitting bowed heads
by her earnest minstry of love.

Ags the frosts and the snows of win-
ter prepare for the glories of spring, so
adversity has strengthened the charac-
ter of Madge and given her the bless-
ing of love and faith, in sweet compan-
jonship, preparing her for that long
hereafter which shall be the unfailing
recompense for all sorrows nobly
borne, all tasks bravelv done for God.

: Camned Meat.

The following circulars, sent out by
Armour & Co,, of Chicago, giving m-
structions regarding the use of canned
beef, should be read by all :

In warm weather, more especially,
but 1eally at all times, it 15 advisable
after opening a can of corned beef or
other canned meat, to remove the con-
tents from the can, and if not all con-
sumed at one meal not to replace the
meat in the can, but it place it in the
jce box or takc wsnuchoare of it
as of fresh or cooked butcher's meat,
So long as the can is air-tight it mat-
ters not whether 1t be left for years at
the poles or the tropics; but after the
contents are once exposed to the air
they must not bejtreated wi.h any less
care than would be bestowed on ordi-
nary fresh or cooked meat. It is the

leads to the cases of sickess or poison-
ing from eating canned food, reported
from time to time in the newspaper, al-
though very frequently the blame is
laid on canned meats without any en-

deavor being made to ascertamn if it is
merited.

failure of these simple precautions that

Oid Birds.

An eagle has just died in Vienna
whichshas Deen kept in confinement
ri4years. It probably was a young
bird when caught, so that its age must
have been not far from 120 years. A
record of the eagle's coadition was
made from vear to year. There are
swanson the River Thames known
tobe 150 yearsold. For five centur-
ies the Vintner’'s company there has
:heP:I: o&'o‘npm' : of tlmk::

ethea .
lived tpeﬁn of water fowls aré known
to a day.

————

Why Wemen Break Dewn.
Inter Ocnan.

Thereis Iittle doubt that women
are breaking down more rapidiy than
men, because they allow themselves to
take less real rest. When a man drops
his business he dropsit, When a
woman lets go of any work she may
have in mind she ties it to her apron
strings, as it were. She hasjbeen taught
through long ages of training that it is
a high crime and a misdemeanor to
let anything her mind, so she is
constantly pinching or prodding
herself to see if she hasn’t forgot-
ten something. In this way she carries
the burden of her work into her rest-
ing hours, and sits down among the
roses of relaxation with foot on the
treadle of the grindstone of prosy drud-

ery. _
3 It men kept their noses to the grind-
stone wilh womanly persistence they
would be nervous and irritable beyond
compare. If women would get their
consent to rest they would have better
complexions, better stomachs and a
happier Iife.

The far sighted farmer looks to
future results as much as to immediate
returns, and does not attempt to
extract all the substance from his soil
n one season, nor to conduct the
breeding of farm animals as if there
would be no call for further reproduc-
tion. Continuous cropping without
adequate return to the soil, improver-
ishes the land, and leaves an unproduc-
tive farm from.which to vbtain a living
in the future. A careless course of
breeding, which does not look to-
wards the steady improvement of the
frrm aatizls, =20~ developes a class
of animals which is neither prafitable
to keep orto sell. The wise farmer,
whi e striving in everv way to make
his immediate results as large as possi-
ble, keeps a sharp lookout for the
future, and lays his plans to have bet-

ter crops and finer stock another sea-| .

son than in the present one. Wisdom
is shown in any one by the ability he
displays in providing for the future,
and such provision by a farmer means
improving his land and stock so that
their future productiveness and profita-
bleness will be gaeatlv enhanced,

What we Eat.

There are butter factories in Chica-
goand all over the country calling
themselves ‘“*dairies” which never han.
dle a quart of milk and do not make a
pound of butter, though their product
is valued at hundreds of thousands of
dollars annually. There are coffee and
spice manufacturers who pack thou-
sands of their ground abominations
who handle very little coffee and im-
port no spice at all There are ice
creain manufacturers who never use
milk, cream or sugar. There are ap-
1ansts who, though turning out honey
by the ton, have no bees. There are
candy manufacturers who buy little
sugar., There are maple-sugar dealers
and jobbers who own no maple trees
and have no use for any. Thers are
refiners of lard who have no use for
gorkf There are hmlnulscmrm of

ne fruit syrups who never buy any
sugar, and who would not km'::]r what
to do with fruit flavoring it they had it.
There are manufacturers of genuine
home made jellies whose works go
right on in winter as well as summer,
and who donot trouble themselves to
buy fruit even when it is so plenty and
cheap that itis rotting. There are
cheesemakers who have no dairies and
who never use milk, and there are a
thousand other just such villains in al-
most eve'y line of business that is in
;ny way connected with traffic n
ood. -

HOW TO EAT A WATER MELON:
To be properly enjuyed, the perfect
watermelon should be pounced on in
the patch just after sun up. Itshould
be carefully selected. In response to
an eager thump there chould follow a
dead and meaty sound, and the melon
should weigh not less than twenty-five
pounds. After itis pulled, it should
be split from end to end with a short-
bladed pocket-knife, so that in tearing
itopen the glowing and juicy heart,
bursting loose frem its confinement,
shall find a lodgement "on one side
only. At this point the knife is to be
flung away. For a moment the eye
should be allowed to feast itselfon the
visions thus suddenly brought to vi
then the heart should be scoope
with the hand, and its nectario
thrust upon the hot and thirr
There ought to be somet’
the enjoyment ofa v
ought to be crushed ar
avidity. The man
enjoy one will co
with the sweets
clothes.

Investigating the Children.

Arkansaw Traveler.

‘] ain't gwine “ter stay in dis heah
couatry no longer den I ken he’p,’ said
an old negro whose general good
humor and satisfied condition rendered
his observation significant.

‘What’s the matter, Eli¥ some oue
asked.

‘Never mine whut's de matter, I
kain't stay hyar.'

‘Anybody been abusing you?

‘Yes, sah, da is.’

‘Infringe upon your rights?’

:S.h'l

‘Trample upon your rights?

‘Yas, sah. da did. Trampled on me
wif bof feet.

‘Tell me about it.” _

“Wall, yer knows, sab, dat I'se er
mighty han fur chillun, I's got some
twelbe ur fifteen at my house, yer
koow. Dis mawnin’ while da wuz all
outin de yard it struck me dat dar
wuz er powerful chance, o' them, I
'gunter count. Wall,sah, 1 counted
twenty-three. ‘Look heah, wife,’ s'l,
‘how come all dese chillun in heah?
She sorter 'vaded the subjec, but at
las’ she ’kmowledged dat de extra
chillun 'longed ter her sister whut wuz
dun run away. Now, boss, how long
does yer reckon I had been er toun’
dat extra loaa.’

‘I have no idea.’

‘No, sah, I doan’ 'spoze yer has.
I'd been feedin’ dem chillun fur two
munts, sah. I thought dat it tuck a
powerful chance tereat, but 1 didn’t
think. sah, dat my wife wuz er stuffin’
de ballock box dat er way. No
sah, I ain’t gwine ter stay heah.’

_n—-‘_
Close Figuring.

The other day a midle-aged man
who betrayed the fact that he was a
stranger in the city, appeared at the
Cen*ral Market and purchased and ate
a dozen pears. These were followed
bya dozen plums, and, after a brief
rest, by half a large watermellon. He
then took some lemonade and bought
some candy, and sat down to wait until
his stomach could take in something
more. In alittle while he wasnoticed
to be uneasy, and soon after that he
inquired for a doctor.

“Anything wrong ' asked tne stand

“Got cholera morbus. How much
will it cost me to see a doctorand get
a cure?”

“QOh. about $2.”

“Tust what I figured on before I left
home—just exactly. TI'll have seventy
five cents left, and you hold on to that
cocoanut until I come back. I want
to finish off on cocoanut.”

A striking affair—a clock.

If one dog can be placed on a scent
how many dogs can be placed on a
trade dollar ?

The whale is somewhat ofa blower.
When he begins to spout look out for
a tough tail

Young lady (to her uncle): *‘Oh,
Uncle, what a shockmg thing! A
young lady was made crazy by a sud-
den kiss I Old Uncle: “‘What did
the fool go crazy for ¥ Young lady
“Why for more, I supposz.”

A pretty girl out west told her beau

that she was a mind reader. “You
don’t say so,”” he exclaimed Yes,”
she said, “you have it in mind to ask
me to be your wife, but you are just a
little scared at the idea.” The wed-
ding cards are out.

“What ? twenty-hve cents a pound
for sausage ¢ why, I can get’em down
town at Schmidt’s for twenty cents!”
said a customer. *‘Vell, den, vy didn"t
yer!” asked the dealer. ‘““Cause
Schmidt was out of ’em” answered
the would-be purchaser. “Vell, uv I
wac owit of ’em I sell ’em for dwendy
cents. doo,” remarked the shop-keep-
er.

Henry Ward Beecher says that in
his dreams he has stolen like a rascal,
but when not dreaming hedoesn't re-
member to have ever stolen anything
beyond apples and melons. Tilton
says he has. Henry is getting forget-
tul in his old age

- e o

In speaking of the jumior
the university this year, th-
said: “The junior class
seventeen young lad®
exclaimed the your
“great Scott ! the
nior class.”

A daily
Chambr



